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BEGINS THE BTORY room he was in was so securely lock
rf:sn’arinp. newly cleoted to the that tﬁey had to break in, how ennﬂ
hir!ﬂwy of Corinth College, a |1t be the work of—of another "’
""rabi'a New England aeat of Well, Miss Austin, as they found
'“,:.inp {s found stubbed to death in |8 bnd wound in the man's neck, just
h;: u-d’y. He was about (o marry |under his right ear, a wound that pro-
: ily Batea, a oultured widow. He duced Instant unconsclousness and al-
- f.’: I’;m known ecnemies, and there | most Inatant death, and as no weapon
no way in twhich a murderer of any sort could be found In the room,
.“H have left the locked room. Into how could it have been sulelde?'’ A
a" 'rmn has come Anite Awstin, an *'‘Which would :&u rather think 1t?
Setist called the “Myatery Girl"" by the strange girl asked, looking gravely

i nt of her reti- |at him.
o "”"ﬁ:rﬁﬁg“ii"r" at nf tea party ‘"Well, to me—I'm an old-fashioned
Th

oe.
[ let a cup orash to the |chap—suiclde always suggests coward-

EE:IW -""f" Weat mor:inn Nogi, the |ice, and Doc Waring was no coward,

apancse butler, in missing. Gordon that T'll swear!" ,

Lockwood, Dr. Waring'a scorctary, “No, he was not—-"'

geamined by Detective Morton, comes How do you know?

ander the sleuth’s suspicion, The Mins Mystery started at the sudden

doctor's atickpin and a large sum of |question.

moncy have rﬁaappcrlrcﬂ. Mrs. Pey- “I heard him lecture, you know,'

fon, the doctor's housckeeper, and |she returned; “‘and, too, I saw him in

Heien, her niece, with whom Pinky |his home—Sunday afterncon—and he

Paync, Mra. Batea' nephew, is amit- | seemed n fine man—a fine man,'’

ten, dre examined. The will, in “Well, Miss Austin,”’ Old Salt rose e
garer st des e e | Sheise to fon T oones, Dvacd & “Venus” : Resisteret U 8. Patent Offce By Hayward
ive Trask, a di elative vitery to mn conside y L  § . res L. = D
J v::.fl "'.,.-I.:,; disliked, 18 the neet | folr judge of men—yex, and of :'uemen? SOMEBODY’S STENOG_TM sacriﬂce Of Veﬂ 3 - - - e P = MARY )
Acir, AMizs Austin hrars about fhe | but when a slip of a girl like you nets r ! o ﬂ; WE RE_DAFE -.BUTOH‘ FooRr
murder. ey g fo strange, 1 can't make it out. Now, AIOW REMEMBER, THE BAADIT CHIEF 1S MY PRINCE - T Wil AT DARLING ! H Low VEAUS' BACK THERE! WIE AAUST
AND HERE IT CONTINUES ! }';‘g’v;;";l;gi kﬁ"ﬁm = file-atitekon look S0 DIPPYy OVER ME HE'S AS BLIAD AS A SING TO ‘o -BUT 'Bu|| My BROWM 6'Ed LET US FLy! - HURRY AAID SEAD HELP TO MER!
e o6 her thge, ot lhmers Gonaludeds BAT. WHEN HE HOLDS MY HAAD AAID I AMUST SE4D THOSE HOT CAxE' I'Lh ﬁ o’ L -
Mystery Girl Is Quized *Never mind—1 won't tell," Be&in TO SIN6 TO HIM , DU Two Rua! OTHER MEN AWAY SEND THEM PR & y ™ .
_1 heard him lecture, you know. \; ith which cryptle remark he went THE CAR 15 JUST BELOW THE STREAM,| || S6 WE WILL BE AWAY Ou A FAKR
X Y Y q %' | AWAY, .
”H'E_eil Hﬁa.""hmn’ir ;‘h-“ r;;:une:p; kel “Well, what you bern saying to DU CAN MAKE IT. DONT WORRY ABoUT
'y de i —

: her?" demanded his nggrieved spouse

on purpose,  She had felt in BB ! '
IurTiI',.- \'-.-._-‘! that this strange person, ‘:;‘“'l!"‘:_‘:;]o’n':"e" met in thelr own little
s Miss \fyetery, had mlnr» 1r‘}u~ron$ “Whg, llt;thing." Old Kalt replied,
n Dr. Wariug than she nl' “,mw' ! g"l and hig troubled eyex looked at her
e landlady was determined to find § o0 PTG o't think  she's
t, . n 1]
To her own satisfaction she did !&mi - r":r{{.err“lh&':' And mavbe a whoisi lot
t, for the girl almost mm_‘f“ll' d'blrile wrong.,  Why, Snltonstall. Mims Has-
idn't quite lose "“"1'" m";_";,?f'n;' :,'",u | com snys she save Miss Anstin traipsing
t was not so much o fal | { fieroma the fisld late Nunday night.'
desperate cffort to regaln her polse | "igy Foua e T elieve  word
hat it unnersed her, of it! g o
“Now, now, Miss Austin, why do |’ )

ou take it 8o hard? He wus a stranger
you, wasn't he?"’

‘¥es—yey, of course, hr wns,''
“Why are you £n disturbed then '

ekt

. She's a meddling old maid—a
snooping bumybedy !
"“Thore, now, you carry on like that
boeause you're afratd we will discover
-““"f’l‘”'izllwrnng nbout Miss Mystery."'
“He was such n—euch n fin "'Look here, Esther,' Adama spoke
an“—'—-“ai he ;trl'-; etifled sobs impeded | "_":'"‘-“i you remomber ghe's a young
er speech. B it e, o Ko et
“\Well, somebody killed him.' [ s _Now, Yol W
At that Miss Austin seemed turned "‘ h"’l‘-{tr)l u.fm. words can kick up.
gtone. “Killed him ! she whispered, ! And we don't want that poor child's
nama touched by a breath of idle gossin
aecent of terrar. that fsn't true. 1 don't believe Lizn

“Yes—or clse ho killed himnelf—they | Boxrom saw her out on Bunday night!
" i o - ¥ night’

n't feal rure. Mrs. Adame, once |y iy Y )

batrked on the narrative, told all she ! \ ."'I' n't even believe she thought she

LR

new of the elreumstances, snd o the | W 0w-gn - popaiee i Liza Baseom's
elting recitnl almost forgot 1o wateh | oop 07t " o ’ *

e effect of the tale on her Hstener. “Qhes woise, she’s a knave'! And
Dut this effect was not entirely un= e hates Miss Austin, and she'd say
oted, At the partly open door, Oldygvcinine frie or false, to harm the
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FT
alt Adamn stoad, eavesdropping, buat elpl.’ ob  NER AT YOUR, LE
ith a kindly, snxious look on iifs face \" “Tut, Salt, she says she raw Miss LOT AND Now AUNT EPPIE ' A WarD She'S “"eg:a?:-l-o o
shat boded no tll to any one, L Austin, all in Ler fur coat and eap, $ L P MUR R W
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o LEFT SWOULDER , il
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And he nori-;r-lithat g;lw glrl's 1f"i'r"",ﬂ!: | going eroas lots to the Waring house
on was wandering, She was pitthuiy | gynday evening—Inte.*"
hite. hee face drawn and scared, and |© vSgn whe prove jt7"
won shie le“aim-;']. “'“IIIH hurst ”ll. 1 don't know about that. Nut whe
ervous fury, “‘Stopl please  EtOp. | gou Jer, "
eave the room, won't you' “How doea ghe know it was Miss

\F

* l .‘J//

D Wou MNOW
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It wans not a command, but an AZon- | Ayein? It might have been sowebods , A o 2
el entreaty.  Mrs.  Adams  fuirly | who looked like lLer.' / » s MONTH=. TuAd ALL. on Tue UTAER 5':" 2.55";”3\,
v ond alaymed as well ns of- "“You know thusae footprints.' / peR |

, «he rose noad sarted for the “The Jap'at''
nor, only to mect Ler husband enter- You ecun’t wmay thex're the Jap's.
] ' Aliss Bascom ears they're the Austin
“fin down statrs, Esther,” he suld, | wjpjte
ravely, 1 want to spenk to Miss Aus- “Esther!™  OW1 Saltonstall Adams
n myself."” rose fn hic wreath, “sou ought to he
staring nt one, then nt the other. nni | ashamoed of yourself to iet that girl's
tterly routed by this unbeliesable tarn | nume get into the Waring inatter at ail,
B affnirs, Mrs. Adoms went. Even {f she did go ont Sunday night, if
A 00d Sait closed the room door, and | Miss Baseem did see her, you keep atill
rned to the trombling glel. ahout it, If that girl's wrong it'll be
“Miss Auetin,’* he sald kindiz, 1 |discovered without our help. If she
e voir, T want to help you-—but 1 ':“fl '{ ;w!- rmt:_at not he the ones to bring
2=k you to explaln yourself a 1t- | lier inte notice.
The people in my lhouve eall you "5“"‘ "'ljl'lill_rll he—hbe implicated —
ivs Mystery, Why nre you here?  vonldl "!‘_‘,‘- Salt’ T
by wre you In Corinth at all?" “Nolt be thundered,  *‘Esther, you
3 : X asionnd me, That Hascom womon has
For o moment the girl seemed about |y oy vour hrain. She's a viper, that's
restond to his kindly, gentle attitude | Gp o 5og oy e

1 address.  Then, something I"“‘—""'l He gtormed ont of the rooin, anil
r. nnid she lot her lovely face harden [ etting (nto his great coat, trawped
n stony blankness, as she veplicd, | o000 the village

i 1 h ] [

It Is a bit intruslve, but I've no rea- |

n not to tell. I am an art :ﬂhnlnnt.l A Love Letter
il [ come liere (o palnt New Eng- | Gordon Lockwood was in his room
nd winter scenery.'* I This was much to the annoyunce of The young lady wneross the way

“Have you done mnuch?"” Cullie, the tapatient chambermaid, who snys she understands Henry Ford i
“I haven't Leen here quite a week | winted 1o get her work done. has assembling planta in many of | b'n 8
t—und I've been picking out avatlable | Tarekwood waa [mny-tf impatient to the larger cltles and she think it's
ts—and for two days 1've bLod a |Ket over to the Waring house, for he n very good thing for the employes ‘ q i

Id." Ll mueh to do with the mass of in- to 1et together socinlly once {n a \
“How did yvou get enld?"" The voice coming mail and the necessary inters while and perbups hear a lecture or
as kind, but it had a definite note, | Views with reporters and other callers. | some good munlc, -
if rlesirous of an accurate unswer, Yet I'"“mn;d{ in hH n:enunt l\edl- .
Miss Mystery looked at him. ronm at Mra. Adams', his door securely |
“I;::\\' ;\Ize’;inaur;o i:r:a‘ge‘; r::nlti'.'" she | locked, nnd his own attitude one of PETEY—She S&ouzd Worry
id, trying to smile; “‘perhaps sitting ."hll‘“fﬁ"i-"ﬂ- . ] ] *
a drnft—perhaps by means of a For the hundredth time he reread the !
rm, It {8 almost well now." v;uum!ed paper thot he lug tlkin from = w"\r te
“Perhaps by walking in the smow |the study wasteha-ket under the very
d ‘nnnr; nn.f', fect wglt," Mr. Adams | nose of Tietective Morton. IHM'an U'“(l'-
:1«:_-:9-1, and the girl turned fright- llahd tl{ml: uil‘l:l{h trnmhn little mn;; "Tﬁ — Ll
eyes on him. worthy of his profession he never wou
“Don't," she breathed ; “\r. Adams, { have allowed the barefaced theft, Ber RIGHT WiTH You
n't!" And pow that Lockwood had it he
Her volre was piteous; her eyes tm- | acarco knew what to do with it, =
red him to stop torturing her. And truly it was an astonishing mis- ’ ?
“Why, what's the harn: in my say- | sive, ; &

that?' he went on, {inexorably. For it read thus: =

= %
ou wonldn't go anywhere that you |''My Darling Anita:
uldn't want known, would you, Miss| *‘At the first glance of your brown ) P e ._—:{
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¥atery " eyes this afternoun love was born in my
He spoke the laost two words In a | heurt, Life is worth living—with you

paning wny, nnd the great dark eges |in the world! And yet

e ———
R — e e —t—

eed him with the look of a stag ot That was all, The unfinished letter

I had been crumpled into a  ball and —
]“"‘" again by a desperate effort the | thrown in the basket. llml, another .
{ I g U v M o . == N <

recovered herself and sald eoldly: | bheen started—and completed? 1lad : T

—

———

T

“Plense speak plainly, Mr. Adnms. | Anita Austin roceived it—and was that
ﬂlffn a special meaning In your | why she kept to her room for two daya?
.‘:d."" ' Was she n—he hated the word!—a
There Is, Miss Austin. Perhaps 1| vamp? Had sbe wecretly become ac- |
ve no right to ask you why, but T|guainted with John Waring during her o
’l_:'"?ﬂ a5k vou If you went over to Dr, presence  in Corinth, and had 5o
i A aring’s |l:lll'lﬁ|‘ late In the evenlng night | harmed him that he wrote to her thug?
fore last* Or Lnd they known each other before?
Sundny nlght, do you mean?"’ What a mystery !
t‘ B Miss Mystery controlled her volee, There was not the slightest doubt of 7 ' =4

v BPt her hands were clenched and her the writing. Lovkwood knew it as well \ — W =578 ' —

it
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?t tapped the floor in her stifled ex- | "y o ynow his own. And on top of
tme -

o ol all the other scraps in the waste-
X o Tl ot g arer | Bket It it b e (ol A\
" il night, was there in the sl ' ’ _ .
fternoon with Mrs, Bates und Mr, [ tho lost ho threw away, . —_—

yne, This meant he had bu’?‘h;;m“ it GASOLINE ALLEY—Oh! That Being the Case—

“I know that, on the Sundny evening, Lock-
®r. Waring r..:'[hr_» Jl‘i:-‘ft ;'\]Tl‘,i,',t'l-wn met wood rensoned, knowing the routine, 1t

“"For 1) “oQhn he hud written another; which he com- : -
1o kn"i:a: l;;;ﬂ:f“ Sus, /Bl 3p0ke With pron\rl and addressed, it would, in AwTHer RUNMY THING — MRS, AND | UNDERSTAND SHE SPENT

3

‘You, Sunday night."
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I'M AwFULLY GLAD YOU'Re BAck, /’SHUCKS! WASN'T | A CHUMP

LX] - ' .
Lt TR g g, o the . wou have Rowon we &nd To: e A Lor OV TG QRTINS STtes CALLING YOU WALT DO Y0U? To THINK THERE WAS ANSTMING.
@ m v, ' ' - - =
er o mnu-uu-nlf| :.-n'rlrledy IH.uWI'I d:nlni been posted by Ito that next morning, | SEA SHORE SHE SAD. ¥ WAS WITH  SKEEZ(¥ CﬂNW, ICE CREAM, " WE'RE SviH OLD FRIENDS STRANGE ABOUT THE THINGS
48t one weemed to, The long dark Whnt an oversight, never to have HARDIN STARTED ON AN VAGATON PLAYTHINGS- AND EVEN WANTED Now ! SHe DD Gorwv!
ashen fell on the white cheeks. ‘The |asked Tto about that matter. TILL SHE wWAS BACK QuIZZING B TAKE Hm RIDING'

le lips quivered, and if Anita Austin 1t was an inviolable custom for the
B been uttering decpest perjury she [butler to take all leiters lald on a RACHEL (OME HERE, HONEY
ould have shown no more convinelng |certain small (able and put them in the
idence of falsehood. pillar box carly in the morning,
Yeor ‘lh! Sult looked at her beneve- Had Tto done thia? It must be in-
ently,  She was w0 young, so small, | quired into.
"amu\—nml B0 mysterlous. But far more ahsorbing was the ac-
I ean't muke you out,” he shook his | tunl letter befora him. How could it
tad, “But I'mi for you, Miss Austin, (be possible that John Waring, the dig-
At 1 he hedged, *unless I find out | nified scholar, the contirmed bachelor,
mething definite ngainst you, 1 feel |should have loved this mystery girl?
“"ﬂf: to tell you that you've enemles Yeot, even as he formulated the ques-
2388 ww the girl looked up surpelsed, | tion, Gordon Lockwood knew the an-
"’“ ve mnde enemies in this house. [swer. e knew that from his own
.'“ wonder-—the way you've aected! | point of vlew it would not be im-
rh Why ean't you be chummy and | possible or even difficult for any man
..:‘.Il" ""‘“,i . . with two eyes In his head to love that
"“.nnnm,\-. Hociable? With whom?'" | faseinuting, enchanting personality,
8. Ith all the boarders. "There's And ns Lie pondered he knew that
: nugg ,}»ﬂl'ku'-m:l now-—aml there's | po Joved hor himself. Yes, he had loved
h -.13 Ty ler—- her almost from the moment he first
ﬁ| "5 yes 1 know, T owill—Mr. | gaw ber. Certuinly from the time he
n;f‘_""'l Wil trey to be more sociuble, | gt behind her  at the lecture and
llli.r to—to Dr. Warlng—wby did | counted the queer lttlo ball fringes in
Wmself the buck of hor duinty gown.
ld Balt eyed her narrowly. *“We| ‘I'hose fringes! Lockwood gave a
know that he did,"" he began,  |groan uy u sudden thought came to him,
b, Mes. told me ull the L s
~—she suddered—''and i (hut CONTINUED TOMORROW
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